Befoke midnight, on the evening of little Frank's arrival in the children's ward, both nurse and patient were asleep, worn out, the one with pain the other with fatigue. By midnight, too, the night nurse in the children's ward, who ought to have been awake, had fallen asleep in her chair, and arousing herself suddenly from her doze, knocked over a lamp that stood on a table by her side, an accident which resulted in the destruction of nearly the whole of one wing of the building.
A fire is always a serious accident, but a fire in a hospital, where the greater number of the inmates are ill and helpless, must needs be a terrible one; and while nurses were engaged in conveying their patients to a place of safety, and fire-engines were doing their best to prevent the fire spreading beyond the wing where it had originally broken out, no one thought of Sister Katherine and the child she had taken to her own room.
Elate was awakened by the stifling smoke which penetrated the room, and opening the door, saw flames in the corridor, between her and the staircase at the other end. She closed the door hurriedly, and taking up the child in her arms she wrapped him in a blanket, and emerged once more into the corridor. She thought that she could pass through the flames and reach the stair, or at least some window on the other side of the hospital, that which faced the street, where she could hear the voices of firemen and the cries of a quickly gathering crowd ; and guessed that the fireescapes were in use to > take those in danger out of the burning building. But 
